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For the trumpet of war gives his certain sound 
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where for the advancing of reforms on earth, 
than in the zeal of paid retainers. 
But, however honestly induced, the service- 


be expected of lower and human engagements, 
those of “the bride, the Lamb’s wife,” should 
be preserved above suspicion. 


surprises in glory, with the voice of the Word, 
saying: “This poor widow hath cast in more 
than they all.” 
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Wounded in the House of its Friends. 


THE “ seven thousand” in our land who have 
not bowed their knee to the Baal of imperial 
aggrandizement nor kissed his image, are most- 
ly to be found among the more thoughtful, 
educated and truth-seeking minds. Seeing now 
that the sword is cutting at the root of our 
tree of state, such thinkers, for the sake of 
the fundamental principles of our republic, 
have been saying in varied forms: “Put up 

‘ thy sword into its sheath, for they that take 
the sword shall perish with the sword.” They 
would stop the war,—would even call it un- 
christian, for the sake of the State; we, the 
Friends, would do so to all war for the sake of 
Christ, and this would embrace a loyal concern 
for the State and all humanity. The others 
would be of a peace party, criticising a polit- 
ical administration. We would be of the Prince 
of Peace, condemning all war as of the admin- 
istration of Satan from the beginning. 

But the tiger of war in man, once savoring 
of the taste of human blood and dominion, is 
in no mood to discern aught else as patriotism, 
or to discriminate between the patriots of a 
Peace party and the patriots of the Peace 
principle. To this blindness the peace of Christ 
is all one with war on the administration. And 
the portion of the political peace-men who act 
apart from his wisdom and spirit have done 
much to place the Christian peace-lovers in the 
same light before the public eye, in which they 
themselves are viewed. 

Thus it was in our civil war, when to be an 
espouser of Peace on any principle was enough 
to stigmatize one as “a copperhead,”—as pro- 
fessing peace out of sympathy with the enemy, 
or in hostility to the government, rather than 
from friendship with Christ. The same incapac- 
ity of discernment also in the Revolutionary 
war was not slow to class Friends as “ tories.” 
But the peace-makers who are to “be called 
the children of God” are on a foundation as 
radically different from a peace-party of polit- 
ical policy, as the spirit and love of Christ 
differs from expediency. Yet such as see only 
on the surface between the two, see but the 
one thing which both desire in common,— 
namely the ceasing of awar. But the weapons 
of our warfare for peace are not carnal, nor 

is war to be fought down in its own spirit. 
The peace-makers who are in the spirit of 
Christ cannot become a party to the propa- 
ganda of a peace party when conducted, as 
has seemed to be much the case, on methods 
of irritation, vituperation, hostility to an ad- 
ministration, the prejudicing of soldiers in 
Manila or elsewhere by tracts appealing to 
other motives than the gospel ground of peace, 
and by methods coming so close to popular 
ideas of treason or disloyalty, as to place the 
Christian disciples of peace under the same ban 
with the political fomenters of dissatisfaction. 

So these have, in part, been closing up the 























































































THE FRIEND. 
| 


way of our religious Society in its further ef- | only stewards over that which He has given ug, 
forts to plead with the nation against the| 4. Are we responsible for the use we make 
alarming progress of militarism. Various | of our money? We certainly must give an ae. 
Yearly Meetings of Friends were faithful to | Count of our stewardship, and the Lord wantg 
testify against the first resort to a war which ee ee ee ee 


has opened flood-gates of evils present and to a it damage any one? Yes, a good 
come, And while the Society still stands | many financially; hence more or less morally 
ready and of good courage to avail itself of | and religiously. 

right openings to appeal to the nation, yet it 6. How much are we using unnecessarily? 
finds the cause of Peace at present largely 


This is hard to calculate, but nationally it 
prejodiced by the wound which it has received reaches the billions; as professors of religion, 
in the house of its injudicious friends. 
























millions; so far as it concerns us, and as a 
church, or Brotherhood, multiplied thousands, 
What will the judgment be? If the hungry are 
not fed, the naked not clothed, and the poor 
have not the Gospel preached to them with that 
money, will we do it, or will we continue to 
waste? Which? “Wherefore do you spend 
money for that which is not bread?”—Isa. ly; 
2.—Enoch Eby in Gospel Messenger. 





oe 


Funerals. 


We get an occasional good article on the 
popular sin of extravagance, so common at 
funerals, in preparing a sumptuous feast at the 
house of mourning, to be eaten on the return 
from burial. Such articles are timely and in 
place. We should have more of them on the 
sin of sumptuousness, especially at funerals. 
The time-honored custom of blending the house 
of mourning and the house of feasting, merits 
a sharp reproof and the disapprobation of all 
intelligent, and especially Christian people. 
The former will come to all in due time, and 
will do us good, as the heart is made better.— 
Eccl. vii: 3. The latter is of doubtful propriety. 

A frugal meal for those who come a distance, 
and others who have performed the necessary 
labor, is perfectly right; but sumptuousness is 
wrong at any time, and nowhere more unbecom- 
ing than at a funeral. 

But why criticise the practice of feasting at 
the house of mourning, and pass unnoticed the 
expensive and vain display secured at the under- 
taker’s? 

The habiliments for clothing the body for 
burial, and the casket in which it is laid, often 
costs much more than a Christian burial would 
demand. While we insist on a respectable 
burial of the body, conducted with Christian 
decorum upon Gospel principles, we maintain 
that costly and vain display should be studiously 
avoided, and especially so when the life of the 
deceased was in harmony with the teachings of 
the Gospel and example of the meek and lowly 
Saviour. If the dead would be edified by em- 
ploying any such doubtful measures, as express- 
ive of honor or sympathy, we would see more 
propriety in doing so; and the same could be 
said of the costly monuments erected in many 
of our cemeteries. It is a practice common to 
this age, and still on the increase. That the 
resting place of our friends should be modestly 
marked, I presume, no one will deny. We con- 
sider it a duty; Christianity demands it. It is 
only the abuse, or excess of the practice that 
enters into this line of thought. That the pre- 
sent practice on this line results in evil, I think, 
will be admitted by all. Let us ask a few 
questions and see! 

1. Is it consistent to place a stone or monu- 
ment at the grave of a meek and lowly saint, 
costing from one hundred to one thousand 
dollars? Consistency is a jewel that belongs 
to Christianity, but is not found when thus 
exemplified. 

2. Who is benefited by it intellectually, mor- 
ally, or religiously? Not one. One class may 
be, somewhat, financially. 

3. Whose money are we spending? The 
Lord’s. We have none of our own; we are 








The Heresy of Self-Government by a Church. 

(From article on “Erastianism” in the Nine 
teenth Century” for Sixth Mo., 1899, by J. Llewelyn 
Davies.) 

To come, in conclusion, to the heart of the 
matter. The idea of the church as holdinga 
commission to carry on self-government, a 
commission entrusted by Christ to the bishops 
as the representatives and appointed rulers of 
the church, seems to apply a delegation of au- 
thority from one who is prevented by some 
cause from being himself present to use his 
own authority. There is always something 
suspicious, from the Christian point of view, 
in language which speaks of Christ as the 
Founder of religion, who framed a constitution 
and left it behind Him. It is more Christian 
to think of Christ as the Prince of the kingdom 
of heaven, as the living Head of the church, 
than as if he were a Solon or a Lycurgus. The 
call of God to every generation of the church 
is not that it should resolutely claim self-gov- 
ernment and self-judgment, but that it should 
ask for faith to know itself to be governed and 
judged by Christ. We are not to look back to 
a deceased Founder, but up to a living Lord, 
who is leading his church and his world on- 
wards. Ecclesiastical rule has been to us to 80 
large an extent a failure because ecclesiastics 
have been tempted to regard themselves a8 
ruling in the place of Christ. When we ac 
knowledge Christ as himself the living Ruler 
and Judge of the Church and the world, we 
are not tempted to take the godless view of 
civil government, as if it were the function of 
some Cesar whose province is distinct from 
that of God. The commonwealths of the world 
are exalted into departments of the divine 
kingdom; the sections of the church are im 
perfect members, imperfect in various manners 
and degrees, of the body of Christ. 


vabenligilaammiiotn 

THE WISDOM OF CONDESCENSION.—The great 
er thy consequence in the world, the less oc 
casion is there for thee to seek for honor, or 
yearn for approbation from thy fellow-man. It 
is therefore the law of dignity as well as of 
humility in all thy conversation to regard any 
and every attainment as a source of responsi 
bility rather than of merit. Pride is presuming, 
only because it is blind. 
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LET each be God’s workman of his own future. 
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For “THE FRIEND.” | 


Some Account of John and Mary Hampton. 


(Continued from page 190.) 


Sixth Month 23rd, 1867.—“ To-day a living | 


concern arose in my heart whilst in meeting, |as to the outward, things look gloomy; yet I 


not so much on my own account, as of some of 
our members on account of drowsiness and ap- 
parent indifference to the all-important work 
of the salvation of the never-dying soul. Oh, 
this sleeping in meetings! What a stumbling- 
block in the way of enquirers after Truth! And 
what hypocrisy for Friends together pretend- 
ing to worship; pretending to hold communion 
with God, and then fall asleep. Oh that our 
members might be more careful in this respect.” 

24th.—“ Being about to leave home for quite 
a length of time, a concern has rested on my 
mind, to leave a few lines to you, my dear 
children, whom I tenderly love, and for whom 
I feel concerned. I know that I am a poor 
creature; that I can do no good thing of my- 
self, and that it is all in mercy, unmerited 
mercy, that I am what lam. But I feel that 
He who begat living desires in my heart, in my 
young years, hath been round about me all my 
life long, and praises be to his ever worthy 
name, therefore, saith my soul; my concern is 
for you, my dear children, next to my own 
soul. And living desires have been raised in 
my heart for you, that you may be more and 
more weaned from the fashions of the world; 
and your affections more and more set on 
heaven and heavenly things. For I do believe 
that some of you in an especial manner have 
been visited with the Dayspring from on high, 
and have made covenant by some sacrifice 
feeling that there is a peace which the world 
can neither give nor take away. Oh, then, 
cultivate those feelings; renew covenant with 
a covenant-keeping God, though it may be in 
the cross; though it may make you appear 
odd, and the finger of scorn be pointed at you 
by the worldly wise, heed it not, for they that 
will not bear the cross cannot wear the crown. 
And what are a few days or years of warfare 
here to be compared to peace and happiness in 
a never-ending eternity to come? Oh then, 
be entreated by a father that yearns for your 
growth and establishment in the ever-blessed 
Truth; be watchful, be sober, love the truth, 
go to meetings; yea, and more often than the 
morning, have your minds turned to the great 
Giver of every good thing, unto Him who 
holds the thread of your lives, who can lengthen 
or shorten as he pleases, and will, as you are 
faithful unto manifested duty, give you soul- 
sustaining food, peace and quietness and as- 
surance forever.” 

The following and all other stanzas marked 
thus * are found at intervals through his diary, 
and generally bear a date, or follow an entry. 
It is not known whether these are original or 
not; but if not, they show the tenor of his 


mind at the time of penning them. Those that| not over much discouraged, or cast down in 
are signed J. H., bear his signature, and are your minds, but every day think on these things, 


known to be original. 
Date unknown, though near this time: 
O grant thy all sustaining arm 
My drooping mind to bear, 
And with thy consolations warm, 
Preserve me from despair. 


Seventh Month 19th, 1869: 


A thankful heart I feel; 
In peace my mind is staid.* 


“Tt has been a very rainy, cloudy time the mark of the prize,’ at the end of the race, 
lately, and many are very much discouraged; when you may ‘praise Him on the banks of 
but no doubt these rains are for some good | deliverance.’ Be entreated by one who 
purpose and for my part I feel resigned, though | craves your present and everlasting good, to 
take care of the talents committed to your 
care. Oh, I have desired that none of you may 
bury them in the earth. . . lam aware that 
there are many discouraging things, and be- 
setting sins; the state of Society looks gloomy 
and we think we see things that are not ex- 
actly right in the conduct of those to whom 
we think we might hope to look for counsel 
and example; but is this any excuse for us.’ 
‘What is that to thee; follow thou me,’ is as 
applicable now as when uttered by the lips of 
Truth, and those we thus judge may be. better 
than we think them to be. So I have craved 
for you, my dear children,’ that you be not 
cast down at the signs of the times, but go to 
meetings, and seek to be fed with crumbs from 
his bountiful table, and though you may at 
times feel nothing of the arising of that life, 
which is ‘hid with Christ in God,’ be not dis- 
mayed: ‘Seek, and ye shall find; knock, and it 
shall be opened unto you” As there is this 
looking unto Him in sincerity, in his own time 
He will arise and animate you with the flowings 
of his love, and you can go to your homes re- 
joicing. ‘Blessed are they which hunger and 
thirst after righteousness, for they shall be 
filled.’ 

“ Finally, dear children, as I have been ex- 
ercised for myself, knowing that according to 
the course of nature ‘the earthly house of 
this tabernacle must soon be dissolved,’ so have 
I been for you, believing that at least some of 
you must soon follow me to the silent tomb. 
And I have desired, that, as I near the solemn 
close, I may not have one pang on your ac- 
count, fearing that any of you are following 
the road to ruin, but that I may have the com- 
fortable hope that one and all, are pursuing 
the road to peace, and I hope that He who 
was my morning star may be my evening song. 
Oh, I have this testimony to leave, that there 
is more real comfort, more real enjoyment in 
this life, when the mind is staid on heaven 
and heavenly things than in all the world be- 
sides, and it is unto those who seek for glory, 
and eternal life, and continue in well doing to 
the end, that He will say, ‘Come, ye blessed 
of my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared 
for you from the foundation of the world.’” 

Diary, Second Month 27th, 1871.—“ During 
last fall and the early winter I think I never, 
to my remembrance, felt so much of thankful- 
ness, gratitude and praise for so long a time 
together. The removal to the West of two of 
my daughters, one of whom was in declining 
health, has been a sore trial to me. The be- 
reavement at times seemed almost more than 
human nature could bear, but being remarkably 
favored with reverence and love to Him who 
seeth not as man seeth, and whose ways are 
not as our ways, I was enabled to resign all 
into his hands who doeth all things well. 

“But it seems that a clear sky and bright 
sunshine [spiritually], are not best for us at 
all times, neither are they at our command. 
















































think I but seldom, if ever, felt more of the 
spirit of thankfulness and praise than of late. 
‘Bring ye all the tithes into the storehouse, 
that there may be meat in mine house, and 
prove me now herewith, saith the Lord of 
hosts, if I will not open you the windows of 
heaven, and pour you out a blessing, that there 
shall not be room enough to receive it’ (Mala- 
chai iii : 10). 

“Oh, how true is this saying of the prophet! 
And how we may realize the same overflowing 
of Divine presence and favor, if we but bring 
all the tithes into the storehouse! Yea, and | 
have found by living experience that the more 
I give up of the world, and resign all into his 
hands, the more He makes my cup to over- 
flow, and fills me with thanksgiving and praise 
to his ever adorable name. Oh thou who 
hast followed me all the days of my life, and 
often made my peace to flow, be with me to 
the end of my days.” 

First Month 16th, 1870.—“ A ray of com- 
fort this morning, after weeks of desertion 
and poverty. Oh these seasons of poverty! 
They are likely for my good, though trying 
and hard to endure. Often of late has the 
language of my heart been, ‘Why am I thus 
forsaken? Wherein have I sinned? Oh, it 
seems to me that there is great care needed, 
that in these seasons of proving we hold on, 
and continue to ‘ wrestle for the blessing,’ that 
we take not our ‘flight in the winter,’ but 
wait in patience; for in his own time He will 
‘ arise’ [with healing in his wings. ]” 

“I charge you, oh ye daughters of Jerusa- 
lem by the roes and by the hinds of the field, 
that ye stir not up nor awake my beloved until 
he please.” 

Extracts from an address to his children, 
Fourth Month 27th, 1870: 

“* Dear Children :—I feel my own weakness 
and insufficiency, and that of myself I can do 
nothing; that it is only by the operation of the 
Holy Spirit that I can availingly put up my 
humble petition either for myself or for my 
children. Often in the watches of the night, 
when my head has been laid on my pillow, have 
you, my dear children, been brought before the 
view of my mind, and living desires have been 
raised for your growth and establishment in 
the ever blessed Truth. I believe that you all 
have felt something, at times, of a desire after 
that food that nourishes up the soul 
and have been invited to come, ‘taste and see 
that the Lord is good,’ and oh, I have 
cesired for you, that you may not let these 
seasons pass unimproved, for they are the mes- 
sages of love to your never-dying souls. Be 


and renew covenant with a covenant-keeping 
God; and though you may at times feel desti- 
tute and forsaken and have to lament, and say 
as one formerly: ‘Oh, my leanness, my lean- 
ness! yet, as you abide in patience, in his own | For now, how changed! leanness and poverty 
time He will arise for your help, and | are my portion. At meeting to-day, instead of 
as the beauty of the sun in the firmament, | stillness and comfort, unpleasant thoughts 
when the thick clouds are dispelled, so will his | would intrude themselves, and I had no power 


“AK couplet that he very often inserted, sometimes along | Presence be to you, even as a foretaste of to get rid of them. And these things have 


margin of an entry or entries. 


heavenly joy. Therefore.‘ press forward toward been cause of secret searching of heart and 
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“t am.” 
(Exodus iii: 14.) 
When God would teach mankind his name, 
He calls himself the great “I Am;” 
And leaves a blank where Christians may 
Insert those things for which they pray. 


thinking, ‘Where is the beloved gone? Why 
has He so withdrawn his presence from me? 
Have I been presumptuous, or unmindful of his 
favors? or why is it thus, with me. Tell me, 
oh thou whom my soul loveth, where thou 
feedest, where thou makest Thy flocks to rest 
at noon. Oh, come again to thy temple, and 
fill me again with thy love, for I desire to serve 
thee, oh Holy Father, be with me the few re- 
maining days allotted me in this vale of tears. 
Be my comfort and my staff in the evening of 
my days. Oh, leave me not when my strength 
faileth. I feel destitute, yet 1 feel that thou 
hast been with me many a time; therefore in 
abasedness of self I prostrate myself before 
thee this evening, for thou alone canst. raise 
and comfort me; for I know thy ways are pleas- 
ant and thy paths are peace.’ ” 

(To be continued.) 












manner learned of the unfortunate circum. 
stances which had darkened his early life, ang 
told the story from one end of the city to the 
other. Suddenly the young physician found 
his practice falling off, and scarce a month 
had passed when he could count his patient 
upon his fingers. 

But, meanwhile, certain facts had come to 
light, proving conclusively that the young 
doctor had no connection with the crime. Cer. 
tain of those who had listened to the doctor’s 
tale, made an investigation, and learning the 
true facts of the case, there came a reaction, 
The jealous physician lost his entire practice; 
and borne onward by the flood-tide of popular 
feeling, the young doctor attained fame of 
which he had never dreamed. 

Among those who had derided the young 
student at the prison for his close study was a 
man who had been sentenced for a like term 
of years: Spending his spare time in idleness, 
he referred to the young man as an idiot, rob 
bing himself of sleep and receiving nothing 
for his pains. One morning a critical case at 
the hospital demanded a consultation of phy- 
sicians, and the young doctor was called. That 
day he performed a most delicate operation; 
the man’s life hung in the balance as by a 
mere thread. Six hours later the doctor knew 
that his patient would live, and that again he 
had added to his fame. 

“Doctor,” said the patient several days 
later, “Doctor, do you know me? Do you re 
member?” 

For days the physician had been striving to 
recall the identity of the man whom he had 
attended; he had seen him some time in the 
past and not very long ago, but where and 
under what circumstances puzzled him. When 
the man spoke it all flashed upon him in an in- 
stant. : 

“You occupied the cell next to me in prison,’ 
he whispered. 

“Yes,” said the man simply, “I called you 
an idiot for studying back there. I was the 
idiot; you have made a success of life; I am 
a failure.”"—F. E. Burnham, in Youth’s Tem 
perance Evangel. 

THE KILLING OF SYMPATHY BY FICTION AND 
DRAMA.—We avail ourselves of the following 
extract from the Association News in support 
of exercises to similar purport which have re 
cently appeared in our columns : 


A writer in an effective little poem tells of how 
“my lady” sat in a theatre box and wept because 
the bold and tinsel hero had been by the villain 
foully slain for a paltry purse of sordid gold. "Twas 
all a sham, but she wept. As she came out of the 
theatre door and coldly felt the rain, a pitifdl 
hand, emboldened by hunger, begged for a pitifal 
bit of gold. "Twas terribly real, but she passed with 
a proud disdain. This is no mere poet’s fancy or 
licensed imagination. We read some touchingly 
pathetic book and are deeply stirred at the recital 
of the misfortune through which some charactet 
passes; or the portrayal of the sufferings of some 
staged hero often brings tears toqur eyes. Perhaps 
we wonder how sympathetic we are. But in our 
daily experience we meet or hear of cases in real 
life infinitely more sad and pathetic than any we 
read in books, or see in play, and yet we so often 
remain unmoved and fail to respond. Still we pity 
the hero slain with a dagger of tin. 

There is too much real suffering in the world to 
weep over the imaginary, too much genuine mit 
fortune to weep over the fictitious. 


















The meaning is, as if he said, 

“T Am” thy life, though thou be dead; 
If thou art weak, thou needst not fear, 
“T Am” thy help, and “I Am” near. 










Dost thou because of sin repine? 

“T Am” thy God, who saves from sin, 
Although thy footsteps wandering rove, 
Come, taste my mercy: “I Am” love. 


If thou art dark, “I Am” thy light; 
If thou art blind, “I Am” thy sight; 
And when distressed, ‘I Am” indeed 
A present help in time of need. 


Art thou compelled to take the field 
Against thy foes, “I Am” thy shield 
And thine exceeding great reward; 
Depend on me—“ I Am” the Lord. 


“T Am” to those who on me call 

Their Lord, their Saviour, and their all, 

Their consolation and their peace— 

“T Am” the Lord their Righteousness. 
—Am. Tract Society. 


Making the Best of His Situation. 


Some years ago a young man was arrested, 
tried, convicted, and sentenced to a term of 
five years in state prison for a crime of which 
he had no knowledge. 

He was friendless, and had spent every dol- 
lar that he possessed in the world endeavoring 
to clear himself of the charge. In spite of 
this crushing misfortune, however, he resolved 
to make the best of his situation, and while 
serving his sentence, to prepare himself for 
the career which he had marked out prior to 
his arrest. While his fellow prisoners saw 
only a dreary point of waiting before them, he 
perceived an opportunity for self-advancement. 

He was skilful in the use of cabinet-maker’s 
tools, and though he was employed in the prison 
workshop ten hours a day, he managed to make, 
at odd times, miniature pieces of furniture 
which visitors to the prison eagerly purchased. 
Before he had been there a fortnight he had 
earned enough to buy a work on medicine. 

With joy now he hailed the long evenings 
which were his own. While on every hand 
were men who were indulging in vile talk and 
plotting mischief, he was busy at his studies. 
Meanwhile he spent a little time each day in 
the making of children’s toys, thus providing 
himself with what books and stationery he 
needed, besides sending, each month, a tidy 
little sum to the bank. 

One after another the men who had served 
long and short sentences in the prison, some 
of them men of marked ability, were set free, 
and with hearts filled with bitterness, and 
minds full of evil designs, went back into the 
world. Finally the “student prisoner,” as he 
was called, was set at liberty. Besides having 
a snug sum in the bank to his credit, he pos- 
sessed a thorough book knowledge of medicine. 
At once he entered a medical college, and, at 
the expiration of two years, passed the State 
examinations with honor, and at once began 
to practice. 

A physician whose practice was small, in- 
censed because the young doctor was fast 
winning favor where he had failed, in some 




































Misquoted Lines. 

It is a peculiar faculty of human memory to 
misquote proverbs and poetry, and almost in- 
variably to place the credit where it does not 
belong. We give below a few familiar expres- 
sions that are generally misquoted : 

Nine men out of ten think that “The Lord 
tempers the wind to the shorn lamb” is from 
the Bible, whereas Laurence Sterne is the au- 
thor. “ Pouring oil upon the troubled waters ” 
is also ascribed to the sacred Scriptures, whereas 
it is not there; in fact, no one knows its origin. 

Nothing is more common tian to hear: 

“ A man convinced against his will 
Is of the same opinion still.” 

This is an impossible condition of mind, for 
no one can be convinced of one opinion, and at 
the same time hold to an opposite one. 

What Butler wrote was eminently sensible: 








































“He that complies against his will 
Is of his own opinion still.” 


A famous passage of Scripture is often mis- 
quoted thus: “He that is without sin among 
you let him cast the first stone.” It should be, 
“Let him first cast a stone.” 

Sometimes we are told, “Behold how great 
a fire a little matter kindleth!” whereas James 
said, ‘‘ Behold, how great a matter a little fire 
kindleth,” which is quite a different thing. 
(James iii: 5.) 

We also hear that a “miss is as good as a 
mile,” which is not as sensible or forcible as 
the true proverb, “A miss of an inch is as 
good as a mile.” 

“‘ Look before you leap,” should be, “ Look 
before you ere you leap.” 

Pope is generally credited with having writ- 
ten: 





































“Immodest words admit of no defense, 
For want of decency is want of sense;” 


though it would puzzle any one to find the 
verses in his writings. They were written by 
the Earl of Roscommon, who died before Pope 
was born. 

Franklin said, “ Honesty is the best policy,” 
but the maxim is of Spanish origin, and may be 
found in “ Don Quixote.” 




























One who, receiving seed to sow, has at seed- 
time not sown it, inflicts loss upon his Master; 
although he has not lost the seed, yet there is 
a loss in proportion as their might have been 
gain if he had sown at the fit time.—Anon. 
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One Boy’s Debt to Child-Study. 


Five years ago I was employed as principal of 
schools at this place. At the opening of school 
a little six-year-old boy came to school and was 
placed in the first primary. Complaints came 
to me during the year of the boy’s stupidity; he 
apparently “could not learn,” so his teacher 
said. I knew his parents were poor and ignor- 
ant, and I eased my conscience by telling his 
teacher “that where there is but little given, 
there’s but little required;” and telling her to 
“do the best you can with him,” I dismissed 
the whole affair from my mind. 

When Archie’s first year was ended, it was 
found by “ examination ” that he knew but little 
if anything more than he did when he started 
to school ; so: he was accordingly “ booked” 
for the first primary, the second year. The 
second year rolled around and found Archie 
physically larger and stronger, but mentally 
weaker at the end of his school year. About this 
time poor Archie’s father went insane and was 
taken to Kankakee. It may seem cruel to you, 
but we teachers felt gratified when Archie’s 
father was taken to the asylum, for we felt that 
to a certain degree we had solved the problem 
of the boy’s dulness. 

But the third year a new factor entered into 
our problem. Archie’s two younger brothers 
started into school, and of course were put in the 
same class with Archie, for he still was in the 
first primary. The third year passed away and 
Archie’s two brothers did their work nicely and 
were to be promoted to the second primary, but 
poor Archie was in the same condition as at first, 
dull, careless, and we thought brainless. But 
feeling sorry for the poor boy and disliking to 
mortify him by promoting his younger brothers 
over him, I violated the iron-clad of “ grades,” 
“ex’s,” etc., and passed him along with his two 
brothers into the second primary. But the fourth 
year came and went and found Archie just as 
dumb apparently as ever; so, perforce, we had 
to start him in his fifth year in his “ old second 
reader, again, and his teacher informed us that 
“he ought to be in his primer.” 

But by this time there had begun to creep in- 
to my brain some of the first faint rays of scien- 
tific child-study, and I said to myself, I will study 
Archie. One day I began to notice him—I had 
never seen him before. There he was, a boy elev- 
en years old, sitting in his seat, idle, his under 
jaw hanging down, vacant-eyed, and that utter- 
ly expressionless face which we find in idiots. 
He seemed to take no interest in what was go- 
ing on around him: when called upon to read, 
he had lost his place, and his teacher would scold 
him for his carelessness. The next morning I 
found Archie in one of the stores with some oth- 
er children looking at Christmas toys displayed 
on every side. I began talking with him in re- 
gard to what he wanted Santa Claus to bring 
him; he bashfully pointed to a little “dumb 
watch.” But, I said, “Archie, why not wish for 
a watch like mine that will tick loud and will 
run? Just listen now and hear my watch tick.” 
I tested the little fellow’s hearing in that way 
and found he could only hear my watch tick 
within three feet of either ear, while I could 
hear it easily at twenty feet. I then felt that 
I was getting hold of aclue, I took him up to my 
physician’s office who examined him and found 
at the back of the nose the “ adenoid growths ” 
which had affected his hearing; in a moment he 


removed them, and the boy went back to school. | fight against even the smallest of sins, or 
The doctor and I told no one of what we had and by we will be overcome of sin and f 


done, not even his parents or his teacher; in fact, 


I did not mention it in my home, for reasons 
which you will understand later. In about three 
weeks from the time the operation was perform- 
ed, my little son, who is in the same class with 
Archie, said, at the dinner table, “ Papa, you 
ought to see just how fast Archie is learning, 
he gets all the ‘head-marks’ in spelling and he 
is just beating us all in reading.” Next his teach- 
er came to me and said, “What have you done 
to Archie? His improvement is wonderful, he 
is the brightest one of his class.’ I then told 
her what had been done for the poor little fel- 
low whom we had abused and treated so, for 
almost five years. 

At the close of this term’s work, Archie stood 
at the head of a class of twenty-two, where 
for almost five years he had been at the foot. 
The “dunce-cap” worn by poor little Archie so 
long now rests in its proper place on my head. 
—E. H. Miller, in Child-Study Monthly. 


Little Foxes, 


Henry M. Stanley tells us that when he was 
passing through the forests of Africa, the most 
formidable foes he encountered, those that 
caused the greatest loss of life to his caravan, 
and came near defeating his expedition, were 
the Wambutti dwarfs. These diminutive men had 
only little bows and arrows for weapons, so small 
that they looked like children’s playthings; but 
upon the tip of each tiny arrow was a drop of 
poison which would kill an elephant or a man as 
surely and quickly asa rifle. Their defence was 
by means of poison and traps. They would steal 
through the dense forest, and, waiting in am- 
bush, let fly their arrows before they could be 
discovered. They dug ditches and carefully cov- 
ered them over with sticks and leaves. They 
fixed spikes in the ground and tipped them with 
poison. Into these ditches and on these spikes 
man and beast would fall or step to their death. 
One of the strangest things about it was that 
their poison was made of honey. It is thus that 
Satan wages his destructive warfare against 
God’s people. Stealthily, under cover of dark- 
ness, by treachery, with weapons seemingly 
harmless, through the sweets of life, he comes 
clothed as “an angel of light.” Yet how deadly 
are the little honey-coated sins which he admin- 
isters, how sure the destruction of him who is 
deceived into wandering from the straight and 
narrow way. 

What are some of these sins usually thought 
of as little sins? There are sins which by com- 
parison with great sins men call little. Ill tem- 
per in family, commercial, and church relations; 
a light and frivolous spirit; remissness in relig- 
ious duties; social whispering, slandering, and 
backbiting; vanity and folly in dress; indulgence 
in hurtful amusement; careless and impure con- 
versation; pride, etc. There are a host of these 
“little foxes” we might easily find. 

What is the harm they do? They injure our 
consciences by hardening them; they relax our 
devotion to and prevent our communion with 
God; they hinder the presence of Christ with us; 
they grieve the Holy Spirit; and especially they 
make way for greater sins. 

How must little sins be dealt with? Not ten- 
derly; not connivingly; but they must be “‘ tak- 
en.” We must take them or they will take us. 
We must watch against and pray against and 





into utter spiritual ruin. Look out for the lit- 
tle foxes that spoil the vines. Make no place in 
your life for so-called minor evils—New York 
Observer. 








THE RUSH OF MODERN TIMES.— The dire 
effect of the present driving rate at which life 
is forced along is beginning to show itself in 
two important directions. First, while the 
average of life is longer because of the im- 
proved condition of child life, the life of men 
and women, but especially men, is growing 
shorter. The pressure to go fast is making 
men and women old before their time, and ig 
laying many of them in the grave. Good John 
Woolman, the American Quaker of last century, 
used to say that God never meant men to toil 
and moil as they generally do for a living; and 
somehow we shall have to be brought to the 
conclusion ‘that man shall not live by bread 
alone, but by every word that proceedeth out 
of the mouth of God.’ This rush all day long 
is not life. Second, with this rapidity of pace 
we are told that originality is becoming rarer 
every year, and ‘a casual type of mind’ is being 
developed. The pleasures of the mind are 
being sacrificed, notwithstanding the diffusion 
of a certain type of education. We are starv- 
ing ourselves in order to live. The quieter and 
more meditative way suggested by Scripture 
profits both soul and body.—The Christian. 


Notes from Others. 


Taking the average of household expenditures a 
year ago and comparing it with similar items to-day, 
the cost of living seems to have advanced about 15 
per cent.—Boston Advertiser. 





The sale of Charles M. Sheldon’s book entitled, 
“In His Steps” has been three million copies in 
this country alone. Last year the American Bible 
Society issued 1,380,892 copies of the Bible. In its 
history nearly seventy million Bibles have been 
printed and distributed. 





We have all known of churches, composed of ex- 
cellent people, which did not as churches have a 
thoroughly wholesome influence. The corporate life 
and tone were not what they ought to be. Even 
the church at Sardis, which the Lord sternly con- 
demned, had some members who had not defiled their 
garments, and were counted worthy of walking with 
the Lord in white—The Watchman. 





A clever dealer recently succeeded in selling to 
the peasants of a remote town in Russia tickets 
which purported to admit them to Paradise. But 
this has, in principle been going on in several coun- 
tries for centuries, at the hands of agents of organi- 
zations under the Christian name professing to have 
“the keys of heaven and hell,” and the dispensing 
power of one’s state hereafter, according to money 
and dues paid in. 





President Patton, of Princeton University, in 8 
discourse delivered last week said, he would not 
judge as between nations, but he declared that war 
everywhere was an outrage and a shame. “This 
country,” he said, “has contributed more to the 
peaceful side of international law than all of the 
others put together. God speed the day when it 
shall be a disgrace to all civilized nations to settle 
disputes by war.” 





W. E. Curtis, the Washington correspondent of 
“The Chicago Record,” says: “ During the discussion 
of the Briggs heresy case some years ago I sought 
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an interview with D. W. Moody on ‘higher criticism.’ | not what the church is for. They are only means, 
‘Tm not up to that sort of thing,’ he said, with a! and we are to use them only as means to spiritual 


twinkle in his eye. ‘You see, I never studied the- 
ology, and I’m precious glad I didn’t. There are 
go many things in the Bible that everybody can 
understand that [’'m going to preach about them 
until they are exhausted, and then, if I have any 
time left, I’ll take up the texts I don’t understand.’ 
‘Aren’t you ever asked to discuss the difficult passages 
of Scripture?’ I inquired. ‘Mercy, yes,’ answered 
Moody, ‘almost every day, but I always answer 
people just as I have answered you, and tell them 
that there is satisfaction and consolation enough in 
the promises of the Saviour, all that anybody can 
want. The single verse, “Come unto me, all ye 
that labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest,” contains all the theology and religion that I 
need, or any other man or woman.’” 





ORIGIN OF CHRISTMAS.—We quote the following 
from the Pathfinder: “ When did Christmas first 
come? Why occurs it on December 25? The his- 
torian who searches the Bible for evidence on these 
points will find nothing. In a literal sense Christ- 
mas is not a Christian festival—not of Christian 
origin. The facts in the case have just been briefly 
and clearly stated by Edgar Saltus, as follows: 

“On the early calendar of the early Church, 
Christmas was a movable feast, which was cele- 
brated sometimes in January, sometimes in May. 
The date, wholly arbitrary, on which it now falls is 
the result of an ecclesiastical council instituted by 
a forgotten Pope whose decision contemporaneous 
and subsequent theologians vehemently disputed. 

“Tn Norseland, among the divinities of long ago, 
was Odin. In the youth of the world the youth of 
the year was dedicated to him. Annually in his 
honor a festival was held at Upsal. It was a feast 
of joy, a welcoming to [the lengthening of daylight, 
to] Nature born in Winter’s arms. It wascalled Jul. 
From Jul comes Yule, the old English term for 
Christmas. 

“Thoroughly pagan, it was not for that less 
healthy. Through processions of centuries of which 
chronology has no record it endured, and in endur- 
ing it passed from Upsal to Rome. In changing its 
habitation it changed its name. Rome knew it as 
the Saturnalia. It was there that Christianity 
found it, and, as was the case with many other 
local customs, found, too, that it appealed. Joy at 
the birth of nature was replaced with birth of our 
Lord.” 





WHAT THE First CuurcH Dip Not Have.—If we 
were to make a list of the things which the first 
Christian Church, as it was on the day of Pentecost, 
did not have, we would be surprised and think it 
could not have been a church at all. It had no 
church building, no pipe organ, no choir, no pew 
holders, no subscription list, no treasurer, and no 
pastor. What would we think of our church if it 
were stripped of all these things? Yet one thing 
it did have that may be our greatest lack, the bap- 
tism of the Holy Spirit. Kindled by fire from 
Heaven, how it burned and flamed with zeal, how 
great was its work, what multitudes were added to 
it, what a powerful impulse it gave to the kingdom 
of Christ on earth! A church’s life, then, does not 
consist in the abundance of the things which it 
possesses. A costly building, an artistic choir, an 
eloquent preacher, and a fashionable congregation 
do not in themselves make a true church. We may 
go into a church that has all these things, and then 
go into some bare hall where a few Christians are 
worshipping, and we may feel that the plain hall 
{holds} a truer church, has in it more of the spirit 
of Christ and the glory of God than the costly es- 
tablishment. External appliances of the church— 
[a] material shell—are good and even necessary in 
their place and are not to be depreciated. They 
cost us a good deal of money and we must have 
them. But they are not the church, and they are 





life and fruit.—The Presbyterian Banner. 





Correspondence. 


An esteemed Friend writes: “I was sorry to see 
in one of the printed letters giving an account of 
the Doukhobors in THE FRIEND the mention of fur- 
nishing them with material to do fancy work—per- 
haps with a view that they might sell it and in that 
way be a help to them. Now we as a people have 
ever believed that our time was not given us to be 
used in making needless things to ornament the 
body and consequently could not encourage it in 
others, and I have been thinking if any amongst 
that people should feel convictions in their hearts 
for spending their time in that way and by giving 
heed to it should be led to give it up as a sacrifice 
called for by their Heavenly Father, it would re- 
flect on our Society, to whom no doubt they look to 
as a pure people.” 

To show that the caution above expressed is not 
confined within what some might wish to regard as 
the narrow lines of our religious Society, the fol- 
lowing is extracted from the letter of a highly in- 
telligent woman of another religious denomination: 

“The plan for fancy work, etc., may pay. I 
doubt it. Canada wants the heavier and plainer 
work done. We have nothing but the home here. 
For myself that is all I want. Yet I sympathize 
with all who having been fed upon all that literary 
and artistic food that large towns give, have to come 
to the drudgery and monotony of prairie life, having 
scarce time to look upon the beauty at their doors, 
of sky and flowers. . . In winter we must look upon 
the brightness and cheery cleanliness of the house.” 

In order, however, to clear our representation 
from the Meeting for Sufferings to the Doukhobors 
from any complicity in encouraging the kind of 
work which our correspondent laments, we are 
enabled to quote the following from the written 
advices of J. 8. Elkinton in this respect: 

“T have found, as a member of the committee 
for the relief and assistance of the Doukhobortsi, 
the appropriating of such a proportion of our funds 
as could be agreed upon as justifiable in furnishing 
wool for the women to work into garments for 
themselves and families. I see no objection if that 
gets done, and they can work up a surplus of use- 
ful and necessary things, such as gloves, knit jack- 
ets, underclothes for market. But I have no heart 
in encouraging the production of ornamental work. 
I very much doubt in the long run its being profita- 
ble. I do not feel the Divine blessing would be in 
it. I want them to stick stiffly and stubbornly to 
useful and necessary things, and let those things 
which neither help nor are supposed to hinder, 
alone. 

“The development of the taste for embroidery is of 
the same root as music and imagery in the line of 
painting and fine arts in general, coming rather 
under the head of the lust of the eye and pride of life 
which is inimical to Christianity. And religion in 
all ages has led its followers into simplicity. 

“T think [helpers and instructors] would be better 
engaged visiting the sick, comforting the sorrow- 
ful, endeavoring to bind up the broken-hearted, than 
in taking up with the fine arts. And I hope and 
pray that there may be found some honest men that 
may have it for a principle in business that no 
bargain is a good one unless both parties are helped.” 





SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 


Unitep StaTes—The negotiations opened by Secretary 
Hay with the great Powers of Europe and with Japan to- 
wards securing a common understanding for a continued 
open door policy throughout China have met with most 
gratifying results. The State Department is unwilling at 
present to make public the nature of the replies received, 
as this information will be embodied in a special message 
to Congress. But in other quarters, thoroughly reliable 
and in a position to have trustworthy and accurate infor- 
mation, it is learned that favorable responses have been 
made by Great Britain, Germany, France, Russia, (the 
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Russian communication coming as late as Twelfth Month 
30th), and Japan. There is no doubt, it is thought, that 
Italy, the remaining country unaddressed, will make fav- 
orable answer, if, indeed, it has not already done so. The 
position of Italy is felt to be assured by the favorable 
course adopted by the other four great Powers of Europe. 

The Colorado Springs Gazette gives the production of 
gold from Cripple Creek district for the past year at 
422,805 tons of ore, with a bullion value of $19,743,100. 
The output for the Twelfth Month surpassed all previous 
records, and added $2,610,218 in gold to the world’s wealth. 

Director of the Mint Roberts was asked as to whether 
the present money stringency in his opinion signified an 
actual scarcity of money to meet the present requirements 
of trade. He said : “ Undoubtedly the war in the Trans- 
vaal has had influence upon our money market. Anything 
that disturbs normal conditions, which turns the currents 
of business out of the course they have been expected to 
follow, will affect business. With trade balances as they 
are, our bankers early in the season had reason to expect 
gold imports this fall, and probably directed their busi- 
ness accordingly. The war not only cut off a remittance 
of about $2,000,000 per week to London from South Af- 
rica, but compelled heavy shipments the other way. Such 
a reversal of the regular and anticipated order makes 
money tight in all centres until affairs are readjusted to 
the new condition. 

“The world does not depend upon the Transvaal for its 
stock of gold. Colorado will produce more gold in 1900 
than all North America yielded ten years ago, and this 
continent will yield more next year than the whole world 
did ten years ago. Cripple Creek is up to the record of 
the Transvaal five years ago, and Cripple Creek, with 
Alaska and the Klondike, will next year exceed the Trans- 
vaal production of 1897. The golden tide, though checked 
for the moment, is not going to subside.” 

The textile mill construction for 1899 will reach a total 
of 299 mills, as against 262 for last vear. The South 
leads, with North Carvlina showing more new work than 
any other State in the Union. 

A bushel of wheat, or an equivalent amount of flour, 
can be shipped from Minneapolis to almost any point in 
Western Europe for about 20 cents. 

In Northern Alaska the census enumerators will have 
to make their rounds on sledges drawn by dogs. 

A detachment of American troops under Colonels Lock- 
ett, Schuyler and Dorst captured a Filipino stronghold in 
the mountains, beyond Montalban, securing twenty-four 
prisoners and a large supply of munitions of war. 

Aguinaldo’s wife, whose death was falsely reported last 
week, his sisters and eighteen Filipinos have surrendered 
at Bontoc. The Filipinos also gave up two American and 
two Spanish prisoners. 

The first movement of a general southern advance was 
made when two battalions of Infantry landed and occupied 
Cabuyao on the south side of Lagunade Bay. The grand 
total of deaths, wounded and captured and missing during 
our operations in the Philippines is 3204. 

A despatch from San Diego, Cal., dated First Month Ist, 
1900, says:—“ Charles Taggart, who arrived in this city to- 
day from the Cocopah country of Lower California, reports 
that the earthquake of Christmas Day had a marked effect 
upon the geysers of that region, causing them to spout 
with redoubled force.” 

Scientists make the assertion that there are undoubtedly 
dormant volcanoes in the United States which will some 
day become active. 

Five bodies were on Twelfth Month 26th taken from the 
Braznell mine, near Brownsville, Pa., making twenty the 
number of victims by the explosion of the 23d. 

The Panama Canal Company of America, capital $30,- 
000,000 ; the Standard Sanitary Manufacturing Company, 
capital $5,000,000 ; the Wellington Gas and Petroleum 
Lamp Company, eapital $1,000,000, and the Publishers’ 
Plate Renting Company, capital $1,000,000, were incor- 
porated at Trenton last week. 

The bubonic plague has reached the Hawaiian Islands, 
being brought there by vessels from an infected Chinese 


rt. 

The Mexican Government has abolished the export tax 
on coffee. This is expected to have a considerable effect 
in the United States by increasing the receipts of Mexican 
coffee. 

There were 462 deaths in this city last week, reported 
by the Board of Health. This is 43 more than the previous 
week and 263 less than the corresponding week of 1898. 
Of the foregoing 223 were males and 239 females: 70 
died of pnuemonia ; 54 of consumption ; 47 of heart dis- 
eases; 27 of diphtheria; 15 of cancer; 15 of nephritis; 14 
of convulsions; 14 of inflammation of the brain; 13 of 
apoplexy; 12 of uremia; 12 of bronchitis; 12 of inflamma- 
tion of the stomach and bowels; 11 of Bright’s disease; 
11 of inanition; 11 of marasmus; 11 of old age, and 8 
from casualties. 
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Markets, &c.— U. S. 2’s, 1024; 4’s, reg., 114 a 115; 
coupon, 115 a 116; new 4’s, 1334 a 1343; 5’s 1123 a 
1134; 3’s, reg., 109 a 1094; coupon, 110 a 1104. 

CoTToN was quiet but steady, on a basis of 7}5c. per 
pound for middling uplands. 

FLour.—Winter, super., $2.25 a $2.40; Pennsylvania 
roller, straight, $3.25 a $3.35 ; Western winter, straight, 
$3.35 a $3.50 ; spring, straight, $3.30 a $3.65 ; city mills, 
straight, $3.30 a $3.50. RYE FLOoUR.—$3.25 a $3.40, the 
outside rate for choice Pennsylvania. BUCKWHEAT FLOUR. 
—New, $2.35 a $2.50 per 100 pounds, as to quality, 

GrAIN.—No. 2 red wheat, 694 a 704c. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 37} a 37éc. 
No. 2 white oats, clipped, 31 a 31%c. 

Beer CATTLeE.—Extra, 64 a 6$c.; good, 5% a 6c.; me- 
dium, 53 a 54c.; common, 4% a 5c. 

SHEEP AND LamBs.—Extra, 4} a 5c.; good, 4} a 44c.; 
medium, 3# a 4c.; common, 2 a 3éc.; lower, 4% a 6c. 

Hocs.—Best Western, 6} a 68c.; others, 64, with pros- 
pects of another advance on account of the cold weather. 

ForeIGN.—The British public revenue for the 
nine months ending Twelfth Month reached £82,- 
777,044 as against 478,340,468 for the correspond- 
ing period of last year. 

Last week’s sorties, skirmishes, reconnoisances 
and bombardments at various points where the 
British and the Bvuers confront each other, so far as 
can be judged, have had no effect upon the general 
situation at the seat of war, which is practically 
unchanged. Aspecial despatch received in London 
on the Ist inst., says that General French complete- 
ly defeated the Boers in Cape Colony and has oc- 
cupied Colesberg. Reckoned together, the regu- 
lars of the British Government sent to South Africa, 
the naval brigade and the colonial levies number 
106,270 men. This is the largest muster of white 
troops ever gathered under the British flag, yet, 
large as it is, it does not suffice for the task of sub- 
duing the two Dutch republics, and the British 
Government is engaged in breathless preparations 
to despatch reinforcements numbering, by present 
estimates, at least 60,000 men, drawn mainly, of 
course, from Great Britain, but to an appreciable 
extent from Canada, Australia and British India. 
The cost of the war has also grown apace. At first 
it was thought that $50,000,000 might suffice, but 
now it is thought that the expenditure will foot up 
at least $250,000,009. Truly it isa growing war. 

The North German Lloyds Company has ordered 
a number of new steamers and is raising its ocean 
fleet to ninety-five vessels, the largest number 
under the control of any company in the world. 

It is authoritatively stated at Berlin that Germany 
does not contemplate the purchase of the Danish 
West Indies. 

An illustration of the severity of the cold through- 
out Germany is the fact that communication be- 
tween Scherrebek and the Island of Roem is now 
had exclusively over a frozen arm of the North Sea, 
a condition which had not previously existed for 
twenty years. 

The Spanish Premier says that U. S. Minister 
Bellamy Storer informed him that the United States 
Government would undertake the repatriation of 
the families of the Spanish prisoners in the Philip- 
pines. 

Almost 3,000,000 persons are receiving famine 
relief in India. 

New Zealand's export of gold is $2,000,coogreater 
than last year. 

The following despatch, dated Victoria, B. C., 
Twelfth Month, 26th, has been received :—The tele- 
graph operator at Glacier, in the Rocky Mountains, 
reports that an immense avalanche has swept down 
the mountain near there, covering 850 feet of track 
and taking down a number of telegraph poles, so 
that the wires are interrupted. Trees twelve inches 
thick were observed in the slide, and it is not yet 
known what else may be covered by the snow or 
what is the condition ofthetrack. Theslide covers 
the track to a depth of from five to twenty feet. 

The steamer 7¢es brought news of a big snow- 
slide on the White Pass and Yukon Road, which 
has stoppedall traffic. A train carrying passengers 
from Bennett followed a rotary snow-plow and was 
pushed by two engines. When the plow was a 















































































part of the accumulated snow on the mountain-side. 
This loosened the mass above, and it came down 


out of sight. 
not touched by the slide. 
of snow in the cut. 










sels during the past season was 35,344 as compared 
with a total for the preceding year of 28,552. 


gigantic seaweed, known as the 
which frequently grows to a height of more than 
300 feet. 
























mile south of the switchback it cut out the lower 


with a rush, burying the plow and the locomotives 
The passenger train in the rear was 
There were fifteen feet 


The total catch of seals by Canadian sealing ves- 
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The largest plant in the world is probably a 
‘*nereocvtis,”’ 


The two great material conquests which mark 


the nineteenth century are the building of the 
Pacific railroads and the digging of the Suez Canal. 


CORRECTION.—In last week’s number of THE FRIEND, 


page 188, third column, for “teaching for doctrine the 
amendments of men,” read “teaching for doctrine the 
precepts of men.” 


(R. V.) 


NOTICES. 
THE House oF InpustRY, formerly 112 and 114 N. Sev- 


enth Street, has removed to 153 N. Seventh Street, and is 
now prepared to resume business with a large stock of 
comfortables and hand-made garments. 


WESTTOWN BOARDING SCHOOL.—I'or convenience of per- 


sons coming to Westtown School, the stage will meet 
trains leaving Philadelphia 7.17 and 8.19 A. M., and 2.50 
and 4.32 p.M. Other trains are met when requested. 
Stage fare, fifteen cents; after 7.30 P. M., twenty-five 
cents each way. To reach the school by telegraph, wire 
Westtown Station or West Chester, Phone 85. 


EDWARD G. SMEDLEY, Sup’t. 


Friends’ Library, 142 N, 16th St., Phila. — 
Open on week-days from 11.30 A. M. to 2 P. M., and 3 


P. M. to 6 P. M. 


The following list of books have been added to the 


Library: 


Buocu, I. 8.—Future of War. 

Du CHAILLU, PAUL.—Land of the Long Night. 

Fanig, J. J.—Wireless Telegraphy. 

IRELAND, ALLEYNE.—Tropical Colonization. 

LITTLE, W. J. K.—Sketches and Studies in South Africa. 
LITTLE (“ Mrs.”) ARCHIBALD.—Intimate China. 
PENNYPACKER, S. W.—Settlement of Germantown. 
SpurGEON, C. H.—Autobiography (3 v.) 

STEEVENS, G. W.—In India. 

Van DYKE, HENRY.—Fisherman’s Luck. 


Receipts for Fund in Aid of Doukhobortsi to 


Pirst Month 2nd. 
“ Br therhood,” $5; J. H. C., $10; M. E. T. L., 


$10; A Friend, $3; Friend- and others, Falls Monthly 


Meeting, $150; L. L.. $5; E. A. S, $5;8. J. W., 


$1.50; W. & J. M. T., $10: W. W. J., $25; “Nan- 
tucket,” $18; Mennonites, Columbiana, O., $75. 


FUND FOR PURCHASE OF SPINNING WHEELS. 
J. E., $8.50; J.T.S. $6; J. W. L.,, $5; E. P. M,, 
$5; H., $3. 
Ww. Evans, Treasurer, 252 S. Front St. Phila. 





~ MARRIED, at Friends’ Meeting-house, Spring River, Kan- 
sas, on the twenty-second of Ninth Month, 1899, CHESTER 
Mott, of Viola, Iowa, and JOANNA BOWLES, of the former 
place. 





DIED, on the twenty-second of Twelfth Morfth, 1899, 
SARAH MASON, aged nearly eighty-four years, widow of 
William Mason, of Norwich, Ontario, Canada, she being a 
member of that meeting. 

——., on the 16th of Eleventh Month, 1899, at the resi- 
dence of her son, Almon Stanley, MARTHA STANLEY, in 
the eighty-fifth year of her age, a beloved member and 
elder of Coal Creek Monthly and Particular Meeting of 
Friends, Iowa. She and her beloved husband, Jeremiah 
Stanley, removed from Ohio, and settled in the fall of 
1856, on the place where she ended her days, when this 
part of the country was little less than a vast prairie ; in 
the settling and improvement of which they took an active 
and interesting part, as many of the early settlers would 
necessarily need a place for shelter while they could take 
time to accommodate themselves with homes. Their 
kindness and liberality to supply such with temporary 
homes soon became apparent. Coal Creek Meeting also 
took rise in a part of their house. Soon after this, Jere- 
miah Stanley, after a few week’s illness, departed this 
life at his home, near the forty-ninth year of his age, 
making, as was believed, a peaceful close. Thus, our dear 
Friend was left with the care and concern of a family ; a 
lively interest for the everlasting welfare of these, her 
children, continued with her until the last. This aged 
Friend had a number of times been heard to state that 
she had accommodated over thirty families with homes in 
her house. This was mostly in the first twenty years of 
the settlement of this neighborhood. She was a firm be- 
liever in the doctrines and testimonies of the Society of 
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Friends, as set forth and maintained by consistent Friends 
from its rise. She became an invalid for a number of 
years previous to her death, and for the last three yeary 
confined almost entirely to her bed, yet a murmur or yp. 

thankful expression was not heard. Her confidence, trugt, 

and hope, were placed in her Redeemer as long as cop. 

sciousness lasted, which was until near the close. She 

was frequently heard to say: “I want to be released, 

see nothing in my way.” 

——, on the twenty-first day of Tenth Month, 1899, 
JEMIMA R. Boone, aged fifty-three years, seven months and 
fourteen days, a member of Pickering Monthly Meeting, 
Ontario. 

——., on the third of Tenth Month, 1899, ArTHUR MuL- 
LET, aged eighty-four years, eleven months and three 
days. This Friend was an elder in Huntingdon Meeting, 
Ontario, Canada (now laid down). He was of a gentle, 
peaceable spirit, much beloved by those who knew him, 
He loved the Truth for the Truth’s sake, and faithful to 
the end he gently fell asleep in Jesus, leaning on his om- 
nipotent Arm. 

——, on the second of Ninth Month, 1899, at Cam. 
bray, Ontario, Canada, ELIZABETH HAIGHT, at the age of 
eighty-five years. She was the daughter of Samuel and 
Mary Hudson, from Lincolnshire, England, with whom 
she came to Canada, where she afterwards married Row. 
land Haight, surviving him. Being convinced and truly 
converted to God by the power of the Truth as borne 
testimony to by Friends, and believing their doctrines to 
be identical with those held by the church in the days of 
the apostles, she with her parents became established in 
the truth, continuing faithful therein to the end. Though 
not an acknowledged minister among Friends, at times 
she exercised her gift to the comfort and edification of 
others, which, with a circumspect life according thereto, 
proved a deepening work of grace. Her path, that of 
the just, was an ever brightening one as she drew near 
the celestial city, whose light and glory the Lord is, and 
her last days were crowned with that joy and peace which 
the Lord gives to those who choose Him as their abiding 
place. 

——, on the thirteenth day of Ninth Month, 1899, 
SaraH V. WRIGHT, an elder in Pickering Monthly Meeti 
Ontario, aged eighty-one years. She was the widow of 
John Wright, who once resided in Richmond, Ind., after- 
wards in the city of New York. Her two older sisters 
still survive her. She will long he held in loving re 
membrance by a large circle of Friends, whom it was her 
delight to entertain at her hospitable home. And though 
at the last death came suddenly it was not unexpectedly 
to her, nor was, we believe, due preparation for the sok 
emn change neglected on her part, but like as a wise 
virgin with her lamp brightly burning, we humbly trust 
she entered with her Lord into the marriage supper of 
the Lamb. 

——, at Norwich, Ontario, Canada, on the twenty- 
fourth of Seventh Mo., 1899, SaRAH JANE HAIGur, aged 
eighty-two years, wife of Harvey H. Haight, a minister 
of the gospel. She bore a long and painful sickness in 
Christian patience and acquiescence to the Divine will 
Her ripening years bore evidence of a drawing nearer ia 
spirit to her Lord and to Friends, and these have the con 
soling hope that He who graciously supported her through 
all her sufferings, has permitted her through mercy t 
join the multitude of the redeemed “ who have washed 
their robes and made them white in the blood of the 
Lamb.” 

——, on the thirteenth day of Sixth Month, 1897, at 
Norwich, Ontario, Canada, JEsse Stover. His remains 
were interred on the fifteenth day of the same month @ 
what had he lived to see it would have been the anni 
versary of his ninety-fourth birthday. This dear Friend 
was an elder in Norwich Meeting for many years, and 
enjoyed the use of all his faculties, together with a clear 
discernment in spiritual things, until about two week# 
before his decease, when, feeling better than usual, he 
drove to meeting, where he had a stroke of paralysis. 
Recovering from this, he still rapidly declined, but com 
tinued sensible to the end. It had been his delight from 
a young man to assist ministering Friends in their labors, 
and one of these from England, in his early pioneer days, 
returning in his company from a family visit whilst cros* 
ing a field covered with stumps, the minister stopped 
short, and addressing Jesse, said : “ Thou shalt be blessed 
in basket and in store,” which was verified in his future 
life. But all he had was held in subserviency to his duty 
to God and to man. Sound in faith and doctrine, watch 
ing over the flock in love, gentle and seasonable in cout 
sel, and weighty in spirit, also upright and truthful in his 
walk and conversation, of a cheerful disposition, yet 
dignified bearing, his light shone brightly, bringing honot 
to the name of Him whom he rejoiced to know as 
Redeemer, into whose garner we humbly trust he wal 
gathered as a shock of corn fully ripe. 
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